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CkKe of Disease.Drngjr'st Tells of
-Best Remedy For It.

Pare healthy blood is a roost essen¬
tial factor to good health.

; Poor, thing, devitalized blood may
D© caused by a weakness of the di-
(9Miv« organs, and accumulation of
wast« matter in the system, an inac¬
tive liver or lack o fevercise.
Whatever the cause the best rem¬

edy we ltnow is our delicious cod
lhrtSr »n diton tonic, Vinol. It will
jpailtfy and enrich the blood, tone up
the digestive organs, five you a hear¬
ty -appetite and create strength.
A case has Just come to our atten-'

tlon from Gulfport, Miss. Mrs. Arme-
Use Saucier says: "For months I was
in a run-down condition and my blood
was very poor. I had taken several
medicines prescribed by physicians
fcttt they seemed to do -me no good,
vinol was recommended and from the
first bottle I n<ttlced an improvement.
I continued its use and now feel as
strong and well as ever."
U you have the slightest indication

Of poor blood take Vinol. If it ftills
to help you we will give back ydur
money. Stone & Mercer, Druggists,
Clarksburg, W. Va.

P. S. Eczema Sufferers! We guar¬
antiee our new ekin remedy, Saxo.

.Advertisement.

Art now tised in all hospitals. The
vatfbrs are Inhaled dlfcct to the spot
without Injuring the stomach as do in¬
ternal remedies. The vapors are con¬
fined

wo that they are released by the heat of
thfc body when applied to the throat
ami cheat. One good rub -w^ll relieve
a cotd; croup la cured in fifteen mln-
utea ? At all druggists, tec. Bfcg and
$1.00. Sample on request. Viclc Chfm-
IcalCo- Greensboro. N. G

Lee & Parr
Hardware Co.

484 W. PIKE STREET

\ -i--' - .»

Author of "Rebecc? of Siintiybrook Farm"
(Continued from yeiterd*y.)

"We can't: 'Pbe Lord couldn't expect
us to bear all we bear," exclaimed
Patty, "without trar trying ouce la a
wblle to have a good time In our own
way. We uerer do a tiling tbat we are

"We cant! Tho Lord coulcfnt expect
us to bMr all thht we boar."

ashamed of or tbat other girls don't
do every day In the week; only our

pleasures always have to be taken be-'
hind father's back. It's only me that's
ever wrong, anyway. for yoai are al¬
ways an angel. It's a burning shame,
and you only twenty-one yourself. I'll'
plerfe your oars if you say so and let'
yon w«ir yonr own coral drops!"
"No. Patty! I've outgrown those long¬

ings years ago. When your mother
died and left father and you and the
house to me my girlhood died, toot
though I was -only fourteen."

"It tvus only your inside girlhood
that died." Insisted Putty stoutly.
"The outside is as fresh as the paint
on Uncle Barty'a new ell. You've got
the loveliest eyes and balr In River-
boro, and you know it; besides. Ivory
Boynton wonld tell you so if you didn't
Come and bore mjf ears, there's a dar¬
ling!"
"Ivory Boynton never spenks a word

of my k>ok3, nor a word that father
and all the world mightn't bear." And
Waitstlll -flashed!.- -;
"Then It's because he's shy and silent

and has so many troubles of bis own

that be doesn't dare say anything.
When my hair 1b once up and the coral
pendants are swinging in my ears I
shall expect to bear something about
my looks, I can tell you. Waity. arter
all. though Tfe never have what we

want to eat and never a decent dress
to our backs, nor a young man to cross

the threshold. I wouldn't chance places
with Ivory Boynton.- would you ?" Here
Patty swept the hearth vigorously with
a turkey wing and added a few corn¬
cobs to the fire.

Waitstill paused a moment in her
task of bread kneading. "Well," she
answered critically, "at least we know
where our father Is."-
"We do indeed. We also know that

he Is thoroughly alive."
"And, though people do talk about

him. they can't say the things they say
of Master Aaron Boynton. I don't be¬
lieve father would ever run away and
desert us."
"I fear n6t." said Patty. "I wish the

angels wonld put the Mea into his
head, though, of course, it wouldn't be
the angels. They'd be above it. It
would have to be the 'old driver,' as

Jed Blorrill calls the evil one. But
whoever did It the result would be the
same.wc should be deserted and live
happily ever nfter. Oh. to be deserted
and left with you alone on this hill¬
top, what Joy It would be'."

CHAPTER II.
Deacon Baxter's Wives.

WAITSTILL frowned, but did
not interfere further with
Pntty's Intemperate speech.
She knew that she was sim¬

ply serving as an escape valve and
that after the steam was "let off" she
would be more rational.
"Of course we are motherless," con¬

tinued Patty wistfully, "but pftor Ivory
H worse tban motherless."
"No. not worse, Patty," said Wait-

ntill. taking the bread board and mov¬

ing toward the closet. "Ivory loves
his mother, and she loves him with all
the mind she has left. She baa the
best blood of New Elngland flowing In
her reins, and I suppose it was a great
comedown for b«r to marry Aaron
Boynton, clever and gifted though he
was; Now Ivory has to protect her.
poor, daft jnnocept creature.and hl£e

laxxt

of S. W. OHOVK on bo
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fier awnj- from tbe gossip of the vil¬
lage. Ffe 1* sorely the best of sons.
Ivory BOyntcm."
"She Ifc ft terrible care for him and

like to Spoil tils fffe." wnM PnNy.
"There are cure* thnt swell the heart

-ind mnke It bigger and warrter. Patty.
Inst a* tbwe nre car« that shrivel It
and leave it tired and.coid. lore light¬
ens Ivory's afflictions, bat that fa
something you atid I have to flo ^itb-
out. so It seems.'"

"I suppose little Roduiau is some

comfort to tbe Boyntous. even If be Is
oolv ten?" Patty snggested.
"No doubt. He'll « good little fel¬

loe. and, though it's rather Imfd for
Ivory to be burdOTcd for these last five
years with the support of a child
who's no nearer kin tbiin a cousin.
stlli he's of use. minding Mrs. Boyn-
ton and the house when Ivory's away.
The schoolteacher says he Is wonder¬

ful at his books afld likely to be a

great credit to.the Boyntons some day
or other."
"You've foygot to name our one great

blesJrtng. Wn Ity. and I believe, any¬
way. you're talking to keep my mind
off "the eart-ings!"
"You mean we've each other? No.

Patty, I never forget that, day or

night. 'T^s that makes me wllitmr to
bear any burden father choose* to put
upon -us. Now the bread is set, but 1

don't believe I hive the courage to put
.a needle into y<ror tender fleeh, Patty.
I really don't."
"Nonsense! I've got the waxed silk

all ready and chosen the right sized
needle, and I'll promise not to jump
or screech more than I can help. We 11
make a tiny lead pencil dot. right in the
middle of the lobe, then, you place the
needle on It. shut yoar eyea.and Jab
bard! I erpeet to faint, but when 1

'come to' we can~~SfecIde Vhleh of us

will p'dll tbe needle through to the
other side. Probably it will be you.
I'm each a coward. If it hurts dread-
f»lly I'll have only one pierced today
and take the other tomorrow, and If It
baits very dreadfully perhaps I'll go
through life' with one earring. Annt

Abby Cole will say it's Just odd enough
to suit me!"

"You'll never go through life with
one tongue at the rate you nse It now,"
eblded Wi»ft*ttll. "for it will never last

you. Come, we'll takre the workbasket
and go out in tbe barn where no one

will see or bear us."
"Goody, goody! Come along!" and

Patty clapped her hands in triumph.
"Have you got the pencil and the
needle and the Waked silk? JTUen
bring the camphor bottle to revive me,

and the coral pendants, too. Just to

give me courage. Hurry upl It's 10
o'clock. I was bom at sunrise, to I'm

'going on' eighteen and can't waste

any time!".
. . . . »¦ . .

Foxweii Baxter was ordinarily called
"Old Foiy" by the boys of the district
and also, It is to be feared, by the men

gathered for evening conference at the
various taverns, or at one of the rival
village .stores. *

He bad a small farm of ofteen or

twenty acres, with a pasture, a wood
lot and a hayfield. but the principal
source of his Income came rrom trad¬
ing. His sign bore the usual legend.
"West India Goods and Groceries,"
and probably the most profitable ar¬

ticles in his .stock were rum, mo¬

lasses. sugar and tobacco, but there
were chests of rice, tea. coffee and
spices, barrels of pork In brine, as well
as piles of cotton aud woolen cloth
on the shelves abeTe the counter. His
shop window, seldom dusted or set In
order, held a few clay pipes, some

glass jars o? peppermint or sassafras
lozenges, black licorice, stick candy
and sugar gooseberries. These dain-
ties were seldom renewed, for it was
only a very bold child ot one with an

ungovernable appetite for sweets who
would have spent his penny at Foxy
Baxter's store. ~

He was thought a sharp and shrewd
trader, but his honesty was never ques¬
tioned, Indeed, tbe only trait in bis
character that ever came dp for gen¬
eral discussion was his extraordinary.

' unbelievable, colossal meanness. This
so eclipsed every otfifr passion In the
man and loomed so bulkily and Insis¬
tently in the foreground that had he
cherished o second vice no one woald
bare observed it and if he really did
possess a casual virtue it could scarce¬

ly have reared Its htad in such ugly
company.
It might be said, to defend the fair

fame of the church, that Mr. Baxter's
deaconbood did not Include very active
service in the courts of the Lord. He
had "experienced religion" at fifteen
and made profession of his faith, bnt
all well brought up boys and girls did
the same In those days.their parents
saw to that: If ehnnce of conviction
or backsliding occurred latar on that
was not their busineaa! At the ripe
age of tWSBty-fivn be tas selected to
Ull a v#canqy and bivairie a ileueon,
thinking It might be good for trade, as

£r**ie." since any defense of the creed

aslssnqS&w
particulariy, in bis Hoe. but/for tniny
yearn now. though Be bad been refaffc
In trttentf*irc© fbuich, 1m fcfcd uwer.
officiated at communion and Ida dea-
cottal services Tiad gradually lapsfd
Into the pHMi« of the Contribution
box. a task of which be nevbr wearied,
ft waa such k keen pleasure to make
rther people yield "Awfr pennies for a
rood cause without adding "bis own!
Deacon Barter had now been a wid¬

ower for nine year*, and the commun¬
ity bad atootrt relinquished -the idea of
MS seeking It fourth wife. Tbla was a

matter of some regret. for there waa a

general feeling that It would be S goon
thtng "for the Bbxter girls to have some
one to b^Ht> Vtth fte booBework and act
SB a buffer between tbein and their
grim and Irascible parent As for the
women of the vlllarge. they were tnorti-
fled that the Deacon bad been able to
secure three wives and refused to be¬
lieve that the universe held anywhere
« creature benigbWd enotqfr to become
his fourth.
The flrst.be It aald. was a mere Igno¬

rant girl, and be a beardless youtb o£
twenty, who may not have shown his
true quaMties so early In life. She bote
him tWo sona, a*nd ft "was a matter of
comment at the time that she called
them, respectively, Job and Moses, bop-

["ing tbat the endurance and meekness
connected with these names might
somehow help them in their future re¬

lations with their father. Pneumonia,
coupled With profound discouragement,
carried her off In u few years to make
room for the second wife, WailsUU's
¦mother, who was of different fiber and
greatly bis rtipet'ldr. She was n fine,
handsome girl, "the orphan daughter of
wp country gentlefolks who bad iled
when she was eighteen, leaving her
alone in the world and penniless.
Baxter, after a few days* acquahrt-

once, drove info the dooryard of the
bouse where sbe wits a visftor sod.
showing her his two curly beaded boys,
Suddenly asked her to come and be
their ^stepmother. She assented, partly
bccause she hnd nothing Wise to do
with her existence so far 'ab she co'otd
see. and Also because she fell in lore
with the children at first sight and for¬
got. as girls will, thiat it was their
father whom she was (Dairying.
Sbe was sa t>lucky arid elever and

spirited as she Was handsome, and she
made a brave fight of it with Foxy,
long enough to bring' a daughter into
the world, to name her Waltstill and
start her a little "Way on bet life Jour¬
ney.then ste. too. gave tip the strug¬
gle and died. Typhoid ferer it was,
combined with complete low of Illu¬
sions and a kind -of despairing rage at
having made so complete a failure of
her existence.
The next year Mr. Baxter, being un¬

usually busy, offered a man a good
young heifer if be would Jog about the
country a little and pick him up a

housekeeper, a likely woman who
would If she proved energetic, econom¬
ical and amiable be eventually raised
to the proud position of his wife, it
¦he was young, healthy, smart, tidy,
capable and a good manager, able to
milk the cows, harness the horse and
make good butter he would give a dol-

and a half -a week. The woman
was found, and. Incredible as it may
seem, sbe said "Ses" when the deacon,
whose ardor was kindled at having
paid three monlbai' wages, proposed ft

speedy marriage. The two boys by
this time bad reached the age of dis¬
cretion. and one of them evinced the
fact by promptly running away to
parts unknown,never to be beard from
afterward; while thfe other, a reckless
nod unhappy lad. Was drowned While
running on the logs In the river. Old
Foxy Showed little outward sign of his
loss.
His third wife, the one originally se¬

cured for a housekeeper, bore him a

girl, very much to his disgust, a girl
nnmed Patience, and great was Walt-
still's delight at this addition to the
dull household. The mother Was a

timid, colorless, docile crenturie. but
Patience nevertheless was a sparkling,
bright eyed baby, who speedily became
the very center of the universe to the
older child. So the months and years
wore on drearily enough until when
Patience was eight the third Mrs.
Batter Succumbed aftbr the mabner of
her predecessors and slipped away
froai a life tbat had grown intolerable.
The trouble was diagnosed as "liver
complaint," but scarcity of proper
food, no new frocks or kind words.
hard worlv and continual bullying may
possibly hare been contributory causes.
Dr. Perry thought so, for he had wit¬
nessed three roofet contented deaths in
the Baxter bouse. The Iftdfes were all
members of the church and had pre¬
sumably made their peace with God,
but the good doctor funded tbat tbeir
pleasure in Joining the angels was mild
compared with their relief ut parting
with the deacon.
"I know I hadn't ought to put the

care on you. ft'nitstill, and you only
fourteen." poor Mrs. Baxter sighed, as
the Jrouug girl was watching with her
"one night When the end seemed draw¬
ing near. "I've made ont to live till
now when Patience is old enough to
dress herself and help round, but I'm
all beat out and can't try any more."
"Do you mean I'm to takeyour place,

be a mother to Patience and keep
house and everything?'' asked Wait-
still quaveringly.
"I don't see but you'll have to, un¬

less your father umrries again. He'll
never hire help, you know that!"
"I won't have another mother in this

house." flashed the girl. 'There's been
three hare and thafs enough! If be
brings anybody home Pit take Pa¬
tience and run away, as Job did. or
If he leave* me alone I'll wash and
iron and scrub and cook till Patience
grows op, bad then we'll go off to¬
gether and hide somewhere. I'm four¬
teen. Ob, mothir, bow soon could I
be martied aad take Patience to Ilia*
with me? Do yoo chink anybody will
ever want mef
"Dent marry for a home. Waitstill!

Soar own mother did that, and ao did
I. and we were both pbnlahed ftor It!
Yoa'te been a grot help, and Pva had
a sight of comfort out of the fcahy.
jhttl tenMftt g> iha^Qgh it again, not

... ¦-*
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I jkm pleased to amy a good word

for Dr. Kilmer's ^wamp-Root. as I
wu troubled for a year ormore wtth
my Kidneys and annoying lymptomt.
My Brother advised ma to try Swamp-
Root. 1 'took sevVrai bottles of this
remedy with excellent results. At the
time Swan»p-*to»t was recommended
to me, Toy Oofndititra was such that. 1
foutfd ft ah effort la stooping or bend¬
ing and in attending to my duties as

Manager of the 15.99 store at 122
Main Street, Evansvflle, Ind.

Very 'truly youts,
_ J. ft. Elvey.
EvansviHe, Ind.

519 Walnut Street. , ,

Subscribed and sWorn "to Kfefoi'e me.
this 21st day of December, 1911.

EDWARD A. TORCHE.
Notary Public,

Dr. *° <*>-
Bli;haniton, Jf. S.

Prove What Swiiap-Root Will Do
Kor Von

Send tea cents to Dr. Kilmer & Co.,
Bingham ton, N. Y., for & simple size r

bottle. It will convince anyone. Yon
Vlll also receive a booklet of valuable
information, telling about the kidneys
and bladder. "When Writing, be sure
and mention the Clarksburg Daily
Telegram. Regular fltty-cent and one

dollar size bottles for sale at all drug
stortt..Advertisement. .

*

even for herr You're real smart and
capable for your age. and you've done
your 'full share of the work every day,
even when yon w%re at school. Yon
can get along aii^rtgbt."

"I don't know bow I'm going to do
everything alone." said the girl, forc¬
ing back her tears. "You've arways
made the brown brtad, and mine wilt
never snft father, i *njpf>ose I can

wash, bnt I don't know how to Iron
¦ta relied clothes, nor make pickles,
'and oh! T can never kill a rooster,
mother, it's no use to ask me to! I'm
net big enough to be the bead of the
famHy."
Mrs. Baxter tnrne» her pale, tired

face away from WaltstfH's appealing
.yes.

"I kno<w." sbe sMd faintly. "I hnte

to leave you to bear the brunt alone,
but I must! . * . Take good care of
Patience and don't let her get Into trou¬
ble. . ' . Yon won't, will you?"

"I'll be careful," promised Walts till.
.Obbing quietly. "I'll do my best."
"You've got more courage titan ever I

had; don't you s"pose you tfa'n stiffen up
and defend yourself a little mite?
Your fnther'd ough% to be opposed, for
bis own good, but I've never seen any¬
body that dared do it." Then, after a

pause, sbe said With a flash of spirit.
"Anybow. WaitstJII, he's your father
after all. He's no blood relation of
mine, and I can't stand him another
day; that's the reason I'm wHttnir to

die."
. » . » . . .

lyory Boynton lifted the bars that
divided his land from the highroad and
wnlked slowly toward the house. It
was April, but there were still patches
of snow here and there, fast melting
under a drizzling rain. It was a gray
world, a bleak, black and brown world,
above and below. The shy was leaden:
the road and the footpath were deep
in a ttnddy ooze flecked With white.
The tree trunks, black, with bare
branches, were outlined against the
gray sky: nevertheless, spring had
been on the way for a week, and a few
sunny days would bring the yearly
miracle for which all hearts were long¬
ing.
Ivory was season wise, and bis quick

eye bad caught many a sign as he
walked through the Woods from his
scboolhouse. A hiew and different cotor
haunted the tree tops, and one had only
to look closely at the elm buds to see

that they were beginning to swell.
Some fat robins had been bouncing
about In the Schoolyard at noon, and
the sparrows bad been chirping and
twittering on the fence rails. Yes, the
winter was over, and Ivory was glad,
for It bad meant no coasting and skat¬
ing and sleighing for hltn. but long
walks in deep snow or slUsb. long even¬
ings. good for study, but short days
and greater loneliness for his mother.
He could see her not? as he neared the
bouse, standing in the open doorway,
her band shading her eJH winching,
always watching, for some one who
never came.

.'Spring is on the way, mother, but it
isn't here yet, so don't stand there in i

tbe rain." be called "Look at the nose- i
gay I gathered for you ns I came I
through tb* woods. Here are pussy j
willows and red maple blossoms and
mayflo'wers, would you believe It?**
Lois BoyntOh took the handful or

budding things and sniffed tbelr fra¬
grance.
"You're late tonight. Ivory." she said.

"Rod wanted his supper early so that
be could go off to singing school, but I
kept something warm for you. and I'll
maku you a fresh cup of tea."

CHAPTER Ml.
Something «f a Here.

IVORY went into the little shed I
room erf the kitchen, changed
his mrcdtfy boots fur slippers and
mado himself generally tidy, then

be came b.ick to the llvliig room briris:
Ing a pine knot trhiUh be tltilig oil th<
Brew waking It to a brilliant flame.
"We can be as lavish as we like with

tbe stump* now. mother, for spring 1>
coming," he said, as he sat down to his
MMli
~l*ve Men looking out mote tRfl'-

usual this afternoon." .the replied
"There's .hardly any snow left, ami
though the walking is so bad i've been
rather expecting your father beforv ;
night Toil remember be said when He
west away In JabMftf.t that be should
be tMCK before the tlmftlHWers Mnotn
fdr-

(to he eonUaMd.)

Tft# -tmfttio <if th* trotted 8t«_£s and

On Ladies' Tailored Suits
and Coats

Every garment strictly new an<i ujJrto^-chfitee in
styfe, finish and material.

«. -t

To reduce stock quick!,)':
$20.00 LADIES' SUITS, REDUCED TO..
$25.00 LADIES' SUITS REDUCED TO..
$27.50 LADIES' SUITS REDUCED TO. .

$30.00 LADIES' SUITS REDUCED TO..
$12.00 LADIES' COATS REDUCED TO..
$14.00 LADIES' COATS REDUCED TO..
$18.00 LADIES' COATS REDUCED TO. .

$20.00 LADIES' COATS REDUCED TO. .

Alterations free. See them, no obligation
SPRING-
WAISS

SPRING
SKIRTS

r~ -rn * ii |"rf

LYNCHS
mm

Put a Hard-wood finish on youic^w^fn,
scuffed floors.
Do It with SPARTANA'," tKe Wonderful

Marietta varnish Stain. -

Spartana has a hundred home-beautify¬
ing- uses about the house. You can re-finish
floors, woodwork, furniture, picture -

frames, mouldings.making them bHght
new.

~

Spartana does not produce the cloudy Or muddy
effect peculiar to some varnish steins. The sur¬
face it produces is clear, bright, eliairtic, lasting.
A^quarter buys a half pint tin.
SPARTAlST AST WOOJ> SlAINB.The stains dc lose for

new- interior- woodwork. We make the stains for the leading
furniture and pian<r houses of the country, which means that 9
our stains are best adapted lo matching furniture.
MARIETTA. FLOOR WAX.The practical floor wax where

a tango finish is desired.

SOUTHERN PiNE LUMBER Co.

READ THE TELEGRAM CLASSIFIEOAOS

Simmon's
./

VOIR HOT WAtBR 8UPPL*

is a very important item in the kitch¬
en. Why not have it always imme¬
diately avail*l>le by having us attach
a heater to your water boiler. It will
not take long or cost much and even
that cost will aoon be made up in,
time and fuel saved.


